a worthless man. Very well, then. I've come.
Here I am. You see before you the bad shoe-
maker Gud."

"Are you in a state to listen to what I
say? "

"I am. I can listen to what you say."

"Very well, then, listen! To make boots,
that's a necessary, a fine thing. You'll be
a good shoemaker, and you'll become the
director of a boot factory so long as you don't
drink."

"Not even when such a lot of people leave
us?"

"Not even then."

"So, in your opinion, I've been wrong to
drink."

"You've been wrong."

"And since we can't do anything about
it now," here Gud's head dropped low "you'll
have to punish me."

"Go to bed. I won't punish you this time."

"What did I tell you?" exclaimed Gud
to the onlookers. Then, with a scornful glance
around, he saluted in the colonist way:

"Very good, Comrade!"

Lapot took him by the arm and led him
solicitously to the bedroom, as if he felt
him to be the quintessence of the colony's
grief.

Half an hour later Kudlaty came to my
office to see about the issue of boots for the
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